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CHAPTER L
FANNIE,

My day’s work done, | olten went
1o vefrerh mysell with a stroll in the
Gareers of the Laxembhourg in com-
jery with some of my liverary friends.
| love thege Gaodons, which recall
vers pertod from toe Renaissance to
r o LImes,

. ¢ eventng, walkirg with Elouard
| Lioie, \bete passed us a youog girl
jn s plan black dress. She was light
and pracefol as beauty itself, her dark
bair soft and wavy, ber eyes of hes-
sen's own blue, the expression ideal —
a veritable type of Prud’hon.

v spe, #aod T o L flote, ** the image
of wy destiny passing "
o That wowan In black "
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1 wished to follow the young girl,
bot respect Testamed me | besides her
grandmotber was walking with her.

virlbile

v and vet.,' ssid 1 to my [riend, **it |

is & Tesl EOTTO® L0 M8, having thus

geen her, to feel | may never see her

agait Aud we taiked long of those

ctance mestipgs n which two souls

gcem for sn instant to meet, and by &

lock to pledge themselves to tach other
¢ life.

Ihat ssme evening 1 went to drink
ion 8t 8 friend’s in the Faabourg Saint
settusin.  lmagine my surprise Lo see
the very same young girl, se-
ber great-uncle, Dr. Fee,
botsnist,  With mach

howed, and wished
» story | had begun
ho:tess said she eould

pnve

ramied by
s ceiebhra'e
eootion 1 rose 8
nol to g0 o0 with
ORL Hat m)
1 (1 w it 1o

be dizeontinued. *Well,
' 1 eaid.  Botingtead
f procecding ® th the story as it ran—
an epsode of B jourpey with Gierard de
Nerval—1 imtroduced the meeting in
Loxe ¢ (rardens with the yoang
gl in black, kesping my sell carefully
out of the scene.

y her - o who sesmed 1o bave a
. T spess of our meeting,
v swhat puriled as | sketched a
thecry of souls predestined by an ane
terior life—of & love hegun there, to
be continned here, and to end in some

sl future heaven. To strengthen my
theory, 1 spoke of one of my friends,
who, on the point ol marrying some |
e whe loved him mwuch, and whom
be thoupht be much loved, had met at
1 ileries. st the very moment he
wst Jresmimmg of his francee, B young
w1l whom he hed never before seenm,
.t vet whom he instantly seemed to

w better tha th whown for so

he had £pe L YETY evVening.

" broke - with, ** Your friend is
by ary. 1 he loved his riancee
I ber t if one glance from a
granger of arty him into the se-
v
£
{atn
nit ¢ ther the notary
with } tract nor the mayor with
1 AT BITET

Her uncie In ;:l\ ' A o In faith," he
ta ¢ Eee to read the
[ 34 %

she cried. gaslv— 1 am con-
ind haunds ; for what ia write

A writte r palma.™

t t & Ler, = Will you
i ' bhand Ms'lam fe: ™
L . She replie sugh
t she hel t her 1. andd
s towards ber &, £3 wy
e having forlune
tuinly vou won't hear
¢ % ’ And why
Hern Tie ¢ witk knowl
LA he morrow
e, You In _"1' a5 l‘t'.‘. :l".:
i ] most walk w t knowing
wi AlD E
And when one uris who does
w." hesaid, +* whither his steps will

w i
o me,'" eaid m:\' hosteas,
what t you read in that palm? ™
And | bad to read out the cabalist
pigts of the hand that lay in mipe.
Ard when ] bad finished w pretty
friend of the hostess declared that |
was as ope who translates Hebrew
w t knowledge of the tongue,

not prevent her
knnw
hers ;

however, did
me her hand, to

| ng would be
| had promised not only »
econd spring, but the delights ol a >t.

Martin's summer, she confessed that |
kad converied her—1 bad given her |
fantk

i i know.™ 1 gald, with a little

went, ¢ that I
that young

pressure of acknowledg
madly in love with

* Every one must see that,”” ehe an-
swered ; *the young girl is the only
one who remains blind.”

“ r. Fee asked for his carriage, 1

bent over my enchantress's hand, and |

they were gone. Taking ths longest
way bome, | passed before the Luxem-
bourg Gardens, an if | should again see
that vision through the railings.

“ Ak, it was but s vision,” 1 ssid
il

CHAPTER IL.
YVONNE.

| ofien went with Jules Janin to &
very hospitable and charming house 1n
the Lue du Four-Saint-Germam. There
eversthing was patrisrchal—the ap-

prarance of our bosts in keeping With |

the ancient formiture and the pictures
on the walls : nothing was of to-day.
The years of wife and husband between
them reckoned more than & eentury
a2d & balf ; butthey loved youth, and
once & week welcomed s crowd ©
young people, who were all very much
at home. A gay dinver, & dance, pri-
vate theatricals, all enjoyed with heart
and sou!. In such & house what could
ove do but fall inlove? 1 was soon
madly in Jove—even to the madoess of

wmarriage : which madness those around |

me called wisdom, I was eaught by
the wost begutiful eyes in the world—
large, soft, velvety dark eyes, set in
one of those adorable faces of & Loman
Madenns, who lives for ove love and
¢ies of it. Nothing in ber of the
Frineh charseter; nothing of the
Parisienne. It was Lulli who led us
into this mischief. In those days I
#ill played the violin, she played the
pinoo— it was ten years before the sd-
vt of Gounod—and we wandered

My | cu
cepted rendily, and in & moment we |

| Yvonpe IL called me one evening into
| the little drawing-room, and eaid they
i“u heart-broken at what was hap-
peving.  They had never intended that
| their dear child should mnrry an artist,
| but bad looked forward to bestowing
| her on & man of sssured position; but
| since she had the misfortune to love
me. they were willing to sacrifice their
ambition and to grant me her hand,
The band, o white and mignonne, 1
bad mot asked for, but [ simply an-
swered, *“ With sll my heart.” At
once everything was decsded ; the mar-
risge was fixod for Easter week. This
would just give me tims Lo see my
father and mother, o introdoce them
to the fathily, and make ready s nest
for ourselves. On this Mlle. II. was
called in, She bent dowa to kiss her
grandmother, but | caught her in my
srms; the grandfather was about to
speak, but she put ber band on his
lips.
| No,” she said, ** I understand all.
[ am so bappy.™
We tinished the evening with Lalli,
Mozart, and Gluck—discreet friends
these— Armida, Le Nozze de Figaro,
| Urphens, we could continue our dreams

| from the harmony of
| Very shortly after the betrothsl dinner
was given, followed by s bali, to which,
sithovgh the intention had been to

make 1t o fsmily fefe, a few invitations |

were dropped smong the artistic world,
The dinner, beginning rather seriously,
| rnded very gsvly. | remarked, how-

sver, & cloud on the face of my fiancee. |

it reemed a8 if while trying to smile
«be had & look of eadness, and muchas

E ed anxious,
ents which do not deceive.

CHAPTER IIL
VVONNE AND FANNIE,

The guests began to arrive; the ball
pened with & waltz, which | danced
with Yvonne, The second qusdrille
| was just beginning when the finger of
‘ destiny again showed itself. A young
girl, pupremely beautifal, entered the
‘ room, accompanied by her aunt,
Madame de Sainte-Preuve, then very
wuch the fashion, My fiancee, de-
| lighted to see these ladies. whow she
| kvew but elightly, came to me to beg 1
| sould at once ask Mademoiselle Fan-
[2e's hand for the dance. I went
[ +traight to her, Imngine my surprise
to discover in the young girl in white
he yourg girl in black whom T had
| wet in the Luxembourg Gardens. You
| way remember that I exclaimed, ** See
| wy destiny passing!™ Thbe words re-
turned to my mind, so that [ found
wysell standing before ber silent and
itunbled, When I recovered mysell
iently to ask her to dance she ac-

wery standing ris-g-vig Lo DY fFancee
snd ber partner. In society I ocecs-
cionally wet Mme. de Ssinte-Preave—
now the Baroness Molitor—and this
fact was suflicent 1O start our conver-
atioD.

Women guess evervthing
Fanpie said 1o me almost At once

s+ Iz is yon, Monsieur, who are going
o marry Mlle, 112"

w Iro youthik so ¥
cepticaliy.

Mlle.

1 replied, half

uiul
1 was silent, thunderstruck; my
heart rebelled within me, At ths
voment came the lsdies’ chain, and 1
was recalled by Mlle. Yvonne's hand.
 Come,” I raid to myself, * this is
t & romance,”’
 The face of your fiancee i3 my
leal."" continued Mudemoiselle Fannie.
“Then you do not admire your own
hce? ™
* Not at all.”
And, as if to give herself the lis, she
tood triumphant in the resplendence of
wr  dazzling beauty. Mademoiselle

i.'s beauty was of the passive type,

the noble. serious besuty of the
Fransteverines. Fannie bad the face
which has been immortalized by seulp-
ors and painters—Jouflray, Diaz, Leh-
nann, Vidal—the Greek type, and the
Parician character; an idesl profile:
3 spiriluel expression: hair black,
wary, and rebellious. Large blue eyes
it up her face, and a charming smile

layed mround lips rosy red as cherries, |

Watching her that eveniog, with the
eyes of an artist and a poet, it wasim-
possible not to rezret my plighted word,
snd wonsciouely 1 found myself
censelestly repesting, My destiny !
wy destiny ! "

How was it that T found mysell at
seated between Yvonne and

Cupper
Fanmie”

+ io yon know." said Mademoizelie
il.. ** that you have eyes only for your
neighbor ? ™
« And do you not know that you
iwell in my heart? All other women
are but birds of passage there,

«(h, 1 am not jealous; forif it i3
written above thst you are not to
| marry me, vain would it be for me to

try and keep you, Buttell me frankly,

io you not think Mademoiselle Faonie
| more beautiful than you think me* ™

“ You know well that to me vou are
the most beautiful of the besutiful, be-
canse I love you.”

Yet in spite of this—whether by
gallantry or sttraction—I was irresistis
by drawn to the other side. Hardly
did T turn to Mademoiselle H. but I
wished to resume my talk with Fannie.

The moment for adieux came. Made-
moiselle Fannie left, after shaking
hands with Mademoiseele ¥ vonne.

wA demain,” | said to my fiancee.

Her grandmother, standing near,
 whispered, with & smile :

** You may kiss her."
Yvonne bent her hesd. My lips but
touched her forehead—an absent kiss,
| which rose mot from the beart, which
went not to the heart,

It was as if the tie between us was
| severed.

That night I returned bhome pro-
foundly saddened, and with the un-
passed Rubicon before me, I arraigned
| myselfl before myself, making my con-
| science my judge; and that judge con-
| demned me, and overwhelined me with

bitter reprosches st having too lightly
| possessed mysell of thie defenceless
| young heart.

OHAPTER IV,
THE LOBT KIS,
| Madame de Sainte-Preuve had re-
| proached me for not having called upon
her. 7The next morving, as I was re-
turpivg from s jeweller in the Palais
Roysl, my thoughts oocupied by my
wedding present, I saw ber carriage in
the Place du Oarrousel. She stopped
the coschman and beckoned to me,
 What is the meaning of all this? ™
shosaid., ** Youare hearts,
My niece is mad about you."
41 don't believe & word of it.”
« Jt's the truth ; she talks of no one

1

but you, Do be quick and marry
Mademoiselle H., or I can answer for
pothing."

These words troubled me more than
I can esy. 1 was at onee enraplured
and desolated.

* Your nisce,"

without dread of any roogh awakening |
that music. |

I said to her with my eyes, her own re- |
t There are presenti- |

+ Whom else could you find 5o besu- '

T said, *is & besuti- | fa

tbey do with us? 1 dou't know ; but
be sure they sre now band in band,
even if it is 1o betray us. Be thisasit
may, hurry on your marriage.”

Madame de Sainte-Preuve held out
ber band and told the coschman to
drive on. 1 went st ooce to call on
Yvonne's grandmother.

Although Yvonne had forbidden me
to give her sny diamonds, I wished to
show her & pair of ear-rings 1 had
chosen, As poon as 1 entered the
room her grandmotber said:

“ Yvorpe is not yet up.”

1 wh’ AL

“Why! I do not know. What 1
do know is, that she has done nothing
but ery, snd she is crying still.™
|+ Will you allow me to see her with
| you?"

i *No; but I will ask her to get up,
if only for s moment."

' Yvonne refused to get up; 1 there.
fure begged her grandmother to take
| ber the ear-rings, and with them this
| little note : ** I wish to see you to-day,

| to-morrow, for ever."

’ «Bhe replied by the ome word,

* Never,"

1 showed this to her grandmother,
who esid : * This is childish: T will
bring her to you,”” And Yvonne soon
sppesred, pale and trembling.

1 was about to kiss her as the even-
ing before, but her hand kept me back.
1 wished to kiss her hand, when 1 felt
the ear-rings drop into mine,

1 have come,"’ she said. *‘ to give
you back these ear-rings ; you know I
| eannot accept them.'

‘ Deubtless the sadness of my face

touched her beart; for though she had
intended to return to her room she sat
down by the fire.

| % Qome, come, that's right,"” ssid
| the grandmother: ** be happy since you
! are happy.”” And the left us to our-
| selves.

| Sad fefe-g-tele 4
| zought to reénter the paradise of our
| love; the gate was closed.

| Tleft Mademoiselle H., promising to
| return in the evening and drink tea
with her and her grandmother. Fan-
nie's name was not once mentigned be-
tween us, but her image Iad with
Yvepne, a8 with me, frozen our inter-
View,

T was engaged that evening to s ball
in the Kue de la Cerisale. 1 had made
up my mind | would not go, but Des-
tiny herscf put on my white cravat
for me, Well, bardly had I srrived
when 1 saw Mademoiselle Fannie enter.
The young men crowded around her,
imploring some & waltz, some & qis-
drille. 1 slone pretended not to eee
ter. 1 could not look st her withont |
seeing Mademoiselle H. JFPassing me |
presently, sbe said, ** You know 1 have
kept the firet waltz for you.”" Another
moment and should have fled; but
how could 1 fly such witchery? [was |
caught in & golden snare. 1 waltzed.

When the hour of my sppointment |
came | had forgotten Mademoiselle II. |
When 1 remembered her it was too
lste. 1 went down stairs, however,

It was in vain we

| Hut among the carriages not s cab was |

to be fourd, It was raining s torrent.
I went back, saying, ** Destiny has de-
cided, ™

And indeed 1 did not see Mademoi my self-control. 1 was not one to be |

elle H. aguin,
CHAFTER V.
A DOUBLE ROMANCE,

Next day Yvonne refused to receive
me. Mer grandmother, who knew that
{ bad spent the night at & ball at which
| bad met Mademoiselle Fannie, told
we | wus acting sbominably. T tried
to convince her that it was all the work
of chance, and that 1 held to my
word. She replied that she preferred
that her dear granddsughter should be
unbappy for one day rather than uo- |
happy all ber life.

| 1 went away half-mad, thinking 1
had sacrificed all my bappiness.

Thst evening & friend of the family
brought me back the esr-rings and some
verses of mine in & sealed envelope.
Speaking of tbe grisf of Mademoisclie
.. he snid :

¢+ She has too much pride not to over-
come ber hesrt, Hersis a noble na-
ture : but since you are on the road to
marrisge, 1 advise you to marry Ma-
demoisslle Fannie,"

« But there has never been & word
of love breathed between us.”’

« Oh. that is understood. Besides,
no ope will be able to fling » stone at
you, for you are sacrificing a Iarge for- |
tuve to s emall fortune.” !

++ ] gssure you that if ever I marry 1
shall not take that into mccount. For |
me the fortune in marringe 18 the wo- |
wan.”

« uite right ; and console yoursell. !
Mademoiselle Fannie is as true s wo-
man as Msdemoiselle Yvonne. ™

1 spent that evening simlessly wan-
deripg shout the quays: 1 sought but
solitude. What could I do? Wasl |
10 force mysell upon Mademoisells H. |
and convince her that my heart snd |
life were hers? or was I to allow my- |
self to be swept away in the world's |
current and bresk my will, perhaps my |
heart’ When midnight struck at the |
clock of the Institute I was crossing
the Pont des Arts for the twentieth |
time, still irresolute, still possessed by
those two images which held my heart, |
In vain I told myself that I could mot
love two women st once ; I was taken,

| retaken, cavght by one sud the other.

1 could not sleep. When morning
came the ambassador of the evening
before rang st my door. He told me |
be had gone beyond my instructions: |

| that all was noi yet broken off; that |
must see Yvonne's grandmother agaio.

Should I havegone? At noon anote
was givem me from Madsme de Sainte-
Preuve, ssking me to call on ber.

It was then only I understood that the
living love was for Fannie. And io-
deed it was with s happy beating of
the beart that | obeyed the summons.

Madame de Sante- Preuve went |
gtraight to the point. !

« Do you wish to marry my niece®”’
she asked. |

I apswered * Yes," for it would have |

| been impossible for me to say ** No.”
st But—how about that marrisge of
| yours "’

s The door bas been closed against |

1
coil
sl

| me since yesterday.”
“Then | am rescuing a shipwrecked |
| man ¥ |
u You are disposiog of the heart of |
your piece. Do jou even know that
she wishes to marry £
J. 4 Yes ; with you"
* You amaze me "’
| «your amazement is nothing to |
mive. Forthe last six months she has
daily refused suitors far more desirable |
than yjou—rich men, wise men, holy |
men! And after all this, she lhmh|
she has fonnd bappivess in giving you
ber hand.”! And Madame de Ssinte- |
Preuve continved : ** As to Mademoi- |
selle I., my vicce consoles hersell with

the thought tha she would have been
very y with you, or in other
words, that sbe is relieving her of &

: bargsin.”
de Sainte-Preuve had hardly
these words when Ma-

"y o0

exchanged our Arst kiss.

1 bad ended ooe romance to
anotber, snd the second sesmed
more marvellous of the two. I bad
passed frem sn elegaic love to an all-
conqoering paseion—not to & sweeler
Jove, but to cme more overmastering,
but pet without many wounds; the
face of Yvonne was ever before my
eyes, sad and pale. [ was not myself,
I conld not stay at home: I ran Paris
over, not knowing whither [ went ; bot,
without willing it, T always found my-
gell where 1 hoped to meet Fannie.
was st the mercy of some irresistible
force. Never have 150 well und
facality ; the more I rebelled the more
1 fell upnder its power.

Many of wy friends condemned me;
they knew not how I condemned myself.
Often T was on the point of fiying both
Fanpie and Yvonne, but I had mot the
strepgth to kill my own heart. How
was it that, without wishing it, slmost
witbout knowing it, 1 had troubled the
lives of two young, charming women,
immensurably above me in goodness,
beart, and sentiment? What had so
blinded them—~for 1 bad hoped for
nothing ?

CHAPTER VL.
THE FORTRAIT.

However, 1 had reckoned without
my father. A few days later [ arrived
at Bruyeres escorted by the brightest
hopes. At the word marriage my fa-
ther frowned.

v You are no more fit to be a has.
hard than to be s cardinal,  Never will
1 consent to that act of folly.”

“ Put, father, you married; and
very grateful I am to you,™

1 kpew that I could keep s wife."

+: Oh, reassure yoursllf ; mine will
not die of hunger."

15 ebe rich "'

¢+ No, but she is beantiful. Did yon
not marry a woman without a penny—
you were 5o well off: And I have al-
ways thought you right. 1 wastouched
by your doing 80."

Fut my father was not tonched in the
least. “1 am delighted,” he said.
¢ that | bave one good pointin your
eyes,'’

s Father, ] beg of you not to mock
me. 1 adore this young girl whom 1
wish to marry."”

+* And I mean to prevent you warry-
irg a gitl without & dof. If you want
¢0 much to marry 1 bave plenty of
wives at hand for you. Hesides, why
did you ast vesr refuse the band of the
minirter's nicee "’

« Because I did not love the minis-
ter's picce.”’

wSomuch the worse for you—so
much the better, perhaps, for ber."

¢ Father, for pity sske let me be |

happy."’

“No: I will not give my consent.™

The word ** consent "' meant simply |

] refuse vou s dof.”” 1 begged my

| mother to intercede for me, but she did

so only in a half hearted way, beliey-
ing it was a fresh act of folly on my
part. To hide my grief T locked my-
¢elf into my own.room, 1 thought of

warrying without my father's consent, |

but to tkis Fannie's family woald never
have sgreed.
After & terrible struggle I regained

beaten with victory within my grasp.
I wrote off to Emile Wattier to paint

| me quickly & water-color portrait of
He sent me a |

Mademoiselle Fannie.
little chef orurre; beauty illumi-
rated by the soul.  Without a word |
hung the picture whére my father could
see it

 Who's that ¥"* he asked me laterin

| the day.

 You know very well," 1 answered.
s Marry her !'" be said.
CHOAPTER VIL
THE LAST CLOUD.
Over every human joy & shadow
PAsses.

I could not banish Yvonne's sal- |
Assuredly T had no regret |

dened face.
thut Fanpie had entered into my hife,
for heneceforth my heart wus hers. She

| was mwy real wife, but 1 could not for-

If for having so0 much as
in the rose-leaves under
I tried to

give my-
placed & fold
the feet of Mademoiseile 11,

copsele mysell with the thought that |
| no one is master of his will; in the

whole history the invisible hand of fate

| Was ¢vident.

Pot the battle was not vet won ! |
bestened back to Paris, and songht Ma-
dame de Sainte-Preuve with a victori-
ous face.

o Halt, there ' ** she said, ** the mar-
risge is o' Although she spoke
with a smile, the words stabbed me to

| the heart.

* What do you mesn ™'
 Men cher omi, while your father

| was refiecting dn his side we were re-

tlecting on ours, for we could not wail
until the next century for your famils
to make vp their minds; and we feel
that to marry & literary man—well, if
not begpary. it is next door to it. My
wother put in her word against it, my
busband hie."

» And Mademoiselle Fanoie ; what
does sbe say "'

* She shed s tear, but not two. You
ought to have carried the place by
storm. Remember you have been ten
days shsent—ten centuries. My niece
bas had ten offers in that time.”

“ That | quite believe. And you

wikh me to understand that che has re- |

signed herself to sccept one of these

1 tried to lsugh, but I did not feel
like laughing ; through me ran a shiver
| saw my bappiness erumbling, snd
wysel! buried in its rains, | could
haraly stammer out :

++ And is this irrevocable?"’

i+ Nothing 18 irrevocable ; but | must
tell you that General du Rocheret, ber
godfather, last pight at the opera pre-
sented to Fannie s handsome colonel,
friend of the Duc de Nemours.”

As Facnie was a soldier's daughter
1 looked on sll as Jost,™

“*May | be permitted, Madame, to
sce Mademoiselle Fannie? '

“ Well, that ! will tell you to-mor-
m'.l|

 And | bad come to beg you togive
mwe some dinner,"

* Just how things happen, | am not |

dining at home to-night.”” 1 turned oo
wy beel.

“ Adien ! Madame.”

i+ Au revoir, Monsieur ; are you go- |

ing on to Mademoiselle Yvoone "

Another word and | should have
flown at ber throat, so carrrid away by
roge was l. She had torn me from
Yvonove, and now sought to tear Fan-
nie from my heart, I went out with-
out sayiog one word more.

1 returned bome to be alone with DY |

porrow. What was there Jeft for me to
do? * Fannie! Fannje! Fannie! bad
you, then, no heart? Were you but 8
smile? Ah!" I exelsimed, ** Yvonne
is already avenged! It was to be so.
| was cruel to her, Fannie is cruel to

me. Alss! where shall | ever meet
ll:"':'ﬂmr" :

out, mot earing Where.
found : Jules Ja-
pin's door

fickle one, She gave me hers with all
ber accustomed grace.

**1 thought," she said, ** | was never
to tee you "

* And you lost no time in building
between us the Great Wall of Ohins."

“ And very psturally Monsieur ; [
could not wait your good pleasure for-
ever.”

You are going to marry s fire-eatiog
colonel 7'

The pallor of my face must have
pleaded forme. Fannie also grew pale.
She turned towards her grandmother,
who #aid to me fraskly :

* You ssk for ber band. Have you
pot just taken it?"

I seized Fannie's hand sgain.
be prased !" [ exclaimed, wiping
away wy two last tears.

CHAPTER VIII,
THE WEDDING-RING,

Three weeks Ister, benming with
joy, 1 entered the Church of St. Thomas
Alquinas, Madame de Sainta-Preuve
#a8 on my arm, We fcllowed my
fatber, on whose arm leaned Made-
moiselle Fannie. Can you believe it?
The first figure that my eyes fell on
wss Mademoiselle Y vonne, who bad re-
gaired ber stately beauty, although her
cheeks still remained a little pale. This
gave a blow to my heart. Madsme de
~ainte-Preuve was hsnding me the
wedding-ring, esying there had not
been time to have our married initials
engraved on it. This wedding-ring |
let drop and vainly searched for.
(reat consternation] Several friends
tried to help me in finding it. | im-
| plored one of them—it was Gerard de
| Nerval—torun to the nearest joweller’s
| and buy snotber. Gerard had already
| started when Mademoiselle Yrvonne
(who had found the lost ring) restored
it to Madame de Sainte-Preave. All
pow went rightly, and when Gerard
| quickly returned with the ring he had
| purchased 1 had two rings for the cere-

mony, which caused my wife to say,
whenever one of those rare clouds came
I between ug, ** Thou mast have made &
| mistake in the rirg."
| The two rings were exactly like each
 other ; neither I mor Gerard himself
could ever tell which was the original ;
I and so struck was he by the circum-
stance that be commenced » romance,
to which be gave the title of ** The
Magic Rirg."”
| Derhaps in this romance the ring
| which Msademoiselle Yvonne restored
| was destined to be one day placed upon
her firger.  Such was not the case, for
alibough the lovely Fannie, after ten
| yesrs of bappy married life, died,
leavirg M. Houseaye to console himeelf
Ister with snotber bride, that bride
| was rot Mademoiselle Yvonne. Pro-
bably the lady remained unmarried,
for, to quote the end of his story, M.
Houvssaye £ays : ‘- It is not long simce
| that. st & wedding, | found mysell in
| the company of Mademoiselle 1 vonne.
| An old friend, who knew the circum-
stances, said as we went into the
| sacristy, ‘Do you pot sec there some
| one whom yeu eught to have married
when you were young? '™
| 1closed my eyes.
A littie Jater the same lady said the
| rame thivg to my fiancee of former
| days. But she would not look st me.
| Had she, too. the fear of destroyiog
paet illusions*  As for myself, I have

| acquaintance soon ripesed mto love,

*Then everything is really ended ? |
| been sown in the young man, begsn to

' on the bed from whence he was never

 (yod

s borror of brutal realitiss.” I wish to |

keep fresh in my memory that beauti-
ful image of twenty years, which an
overwhelming sdoration had dimmed
| but had never been able to efflace from
| my soul.

e R
Vionncial Venturo,
(Chlcago Bambler.|
He was & wise youth, althongh n
very old. One day his father brought
him home s little bask to keep bhi:
savings in.

| & bank,”
| s ] chooge to be cashier,” interrupte
ed the boy.
« Very well, you can be the cashier,
and | Jirectors.

will be the board of dir
Then you snd your two eisters a
your mother and | will be the @

Jepe

ters. Now. ['ll put these five new
pickels in to start with, What will
vou do ¥ ™

s ']l put in my eeven pennies and &
two-cent piece,”” be responded.

His mother dropped in a couple of
dimes and esch of his sisters a nickel.
During the next two weeks numerous
deposits were made, and all ran smo th-
Js. Then one morning paler familias
found himself short of change, sud ab-
stracted a dime from the bank for car-
fare. But the esgle eye of the young
csghier detected the shortage, and be
promptly tock what was left,

The next morning the young finan-
cier's father, wishirg to 1nstill a little
more business-knowledge into nis head,
said :

« Now, Willie, supposs one of the

woney ; what would you do? "

on which was the following placard :

CTUPAYMENT
. SUSPENDED. :

| s Why, Willie, what does this
wean ? ' inqguired the father.

++ Directors overdrew their accounts,
o {be cashier skipped out with the
rest,’” was the laconic response.

“You don't mean thatyou have
taken the money that was in there, do
you? ' in a tone of painful surprise.

“ Yes.”

“ But dom't you know that that is
not henest ¥’

“Huh!" exclaimed the boy scorn-
fully ; *¢ did you ever hearof & cashier
letting the directors get abead of him ?
Well, I gusss not. You bet | know »
little business, When the directors
begin fooling with the finances the
cashier * guts ' the bank every time,"

“My boy, said the father, ad-
miringly, ** some day you will bes great
finarcier ; but first you have & few
thirgs to learn, Never wait for the
depositors to prosecute. Now come
with we to the wood-shed.”

“ Father," replied the youth persua- |
sively, **can't we compromise this mat- |

ter in some way? If you won't prose

| cute I'll see that the bank resumes

paywent, and won't 68y anything about |
the directors drawing out money on the |

.l’." =
It was compromised on that basis.

*

Podestad’s Deathbed Wedding.
[Wasbirgton Post.|

A week ago Jast Saturdsy a strange

scepe was enacted in one of theele

t street, Northwest, [#was & wed-
ding, but the strange part of it was
that the m, too feeble to rise,
Isy in bis bed, dying of consumption,
while s Catholic priest tied the warital
knot, so

depositors wished to draw out some |

The boy simply pointed to the bank, |

| vivacious disposition, beauty, and ‘::

| euit the taste of the shires,

s Now," Willie, he said, we'll start |

Miss Wright is a beautiful, lu.i::
brunette. She is of medium height
is possessed of a sp'endid form.’ Her

captivated the heart of Don Luis,

But their bappiness was destined to
be short-lived. A month or two ago
the seeds of consumption, which had
assert themselves. He was prostrated
to vize alive, During all his illoess his
devoted fiancee watched at his bedside
with the tenderness snd solicitude of
wife. Dut the dread disease had too
firm 8 hold, snd all hope was given up
by the physician two weeks ago.

It was very hard for the young man,
only in kis twenty-eighth year, to die,
when be had such bright prospects be-
fore bim, but when be learned there was
no hope for him heinfurmed bis fiancee.
Miss Wright, and ssa last wish asked her
to marry him even on his deathbed, so
thst the might st least besr his name.
The ceremony was performed and then
Don Lws sank more rapidly, until on
Tucsday M

The Arahb Roldler.
Cornhilll]

The Arab looks very well on horse-
back, though he might not altogether
His saddle
is generally red, peaked before and be.
bind, snd placed upon several colored
felt saddle-cloths ; the stirrup broadens
out 80 a4 to give a wide space for the
foot to rest on: it is pointed st the
corners, thoreby enabling the rider to
tear the horse's ribs even without the
aid of & pointed stick or 2 steel spear-
like spur which he often pushes in be-
tween his slipper and the stirrup side.
The Arab soldier, with his white
burnous {luttering hehind him. his high

red eaddle and esddle-cloths, his knees
bigh sod body bent forward, with his
loy g silver-mounted gun tlourishing in
the sir, looks, as he gallops forward in
s cloud of dust, the very embodiment |
of the picturesque, exultant war spirit |
of past ages, mot sobered down by
scientitic formulas for murder, but free
to carry out his own bloodthirsty pur- |
poces with as much swagger and osten- |
tation as possible. As s horseman, I |
believe the Arab to have an excellent |
sest but an execrable hand ; he loves
to keep his beast's head high in the air, |
snd 80 he ceaselessly jopgles at the bit, |
upon which be always rides, until one |
wonders how the wretched brute can |
put bis fect safely down: yet he does
semehow. No one rides camels in this
couptry, but the Sultan is said to have
some very tleet dromedaries capable of
deipg marvellous journeys, and, of |
ccuree, in those parts of Moroceo |
which merge into the Sahara the camel !
is ingispensable, The Barbary donkey
18 & short-legged, long-suilering. indis-
pensable beast, Tt is easy to compre- |
hend the ass existing without Tangier.
but it ie impossible to conceive Tangier
existipg without the ass; his patient
little body bears every possible bur-

ien, from the foreign minister's wife, |

for example, who sits uponsthe pack
with great dignity, and, preceded by
ber Mocrish soldier, pays calls upon
other ministers’ wives, to the latest
thing in iron bedsteads to be sold inthe
public market.

. Oyidan an jinlnsly Nag
Is Friday ao Uilucsy Day:

| it to the pubiic,
' A CERTAIN CURFE FOR CATARRH,

Rheumatism, Scrofula, Old Sores.
A PERFECT SPRING MEDICINE.

X\ SUPERB FLISH-PRODUCER AND TONIG,

HEAR THE WITNESSES!
TEN TO TWENTY POUNDS.

A WMan of Nixty-Eight Winters.
1 am mixty-eight years of age, and regurd GUINS'S PIONEER s fins lonio for i
seble, By lta Dse mny strength nas

MACON, GA., February 18, 1686,

A Crippled Confederanis Rayn:

1 only weighed 128 pounds when 1 commenced QUINN'® PIONEER. and now
weigh 147 poande. 1 could hardly walk with s stick to support me, and can now walk
jong distapces without belp, Ita benefit Lo me i beyond oslcalation,

D, RUFUS BOSTICK, Ootton-Buyer, Mscon, Ge.

Myr. A. M. Bramblett, s - of Farayih, Ga.. Writea:
It acted like & charm on my jgeneral heaith, I consider it a fine tonle, | waigh
more than I Lave for twenty-five yenm. Hespectfully, A. H. BRAMBLETT,

—
Mr. W. F. Jones, Maron, hays:
My wife bas regained her gth and 1 4 ten pounds In weight. Wg
recommend GUINN'S PIUNEEHR as the best tonle, W. F, JONES,

—

Dr. 6. W. Delbridge, of Atlanta, Gs., Writes of Gninn's Ploneer:
GUINN'S PIONEER BLOOD HENEWER has been used for years wilh anprecs.
dented sucosss, IL is entirely vegetable and does the system no harm. It lmproves Lhe
nppetite, digestion, snd blood-making, stimulsting, {nvigorating, and toning ap all
ine funetions and tlsuss of the system, snd thms becomes Lhe great blood-renewed
ard heslth-restorer,

Iy, Moore Often Prescribes It With Satisfactory Resalia,

Macon Medicine Company: 1 take plessure in giving my opinion in regard Lo the
BLooD PURIFIER prepared by you, | have prescribed it ofien io obstinate akin dls=
shses, especinlly of Byphilitic origin, and cam sy that ita use has proved ‘entirely
aListactory. JUHN L. MOOBE, M. D,, Griffia, Ga,

—
Wwonderful Cures of Blood and Skin Diseases,

Macom Medicine Company: You sak me what | tnink of GUINN'S FIONEER
HLOOD RENEWER ma & Blood Medicine, [ will stale that | have seen some Very
wonderful cures from the efects of 1t in skin diseases and biood discases, It s wilb
oot & doubl Lhe BEST HELOOD MEDICINE befors Lhe country.

JAMES A, ROBKE, Willlamavitie, Flke souoty,"

A FINE FLORIDA TONIC!

. g -
Mr. Foster S. Chapman,
ope of the landmarksof the Georeis drug trade now of Oriando, Fis,, writes:
] pan bardly selecl & Kingle onse
of the mauy to whom | bave soid
GUINN'S PIONEER BLOOD-HRE-
NEWER bat who lave been Salls-
fied, and I fipd 1t the best retuedy for
BRin-isesses | have ever sold, and
a fine Florida Ton'le.
“FOSTER B, CHAPMAN,
“Urisndo, Fle,"

A Certain Cure for Catarrl!
A SUPERB FLESH-PRODUCER AND TONIO!
Guinn's Pioncer Blood Renewer

caree n!l Hinod and Skin Dscases. Kheomatism. Serofols, (14 Borea, A

Medic pe. If not in your market, it will be forwarded on receipt of price.
§1; large, §1.75, Easay on Blood and ERin Disesses malled free.

SCAT! — SCIATICA

¥r. A.T. LYOS, the best-Enown photographer in the tures Stntos of Hmtnt.:%

Georein. knd Fioride, says: -1 bave suffered EXCRUCIATING PAINS from
REFUMATISM. Stepping on uneven surfaces of & sidewalk would glve me
wgony. Various reniedies have been tried, but with no etfect, uotll | commanced Lhe use
of GUINN'A PIONEER BLOOD KENEWER which has relleved me of e least same
blapee of paln, wod given me the snlire use of my Lmis ! conselentionsly moeommend
A T. LYON, No. 128 Cuerry street, Macon, Ge.

A EUFERB FLESH-PRODUCER AND
TONIC.

GUISK'HE PIONFER BLOOD RENEWER B
Cores &l Blood and =kin Disenses, Hreuma- g
tism, Besofuls, U4 Bores, A perfoct Bpring 3

ic1pe, 4
pot in Four market, 1t will be forwarded
on recelpt of price, Hmall bottles, #1;
arge, §1.75. Essay on Blood and Skin Dis-
eutes malled free.

MACUN MEDICINE COMPANT,
Muron, Ga,

PRICE PER BOTTLE_S$i: LARGE SIZE. 8175

ESSAY ON BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES MAILED FREE.

1 NCW Kimng
5 ~ ATy T
ocal MACON MEDICINE CCMPANY, Maczon, Ga.
4] i Al wh-f:\ll‘-le by PowERs, TAYLOR & Co., OWENS & MINOK, and HODEKER HROTHERS
. 3 iehmond, Va.
nl than other At retall by T, ROBERTS BAKER, $19 Maln street; PoLE MiLLER & Co., 900
i slrest: G, W, TreNER, Malo aud Twenty.-eecond strects; GEouag W, LATIMER,
Itt V s west Marshall: E. P REEVE, 602 esst Marsbal: Dr. J. F, Ukaxe corner Willlamsburg
avenne snd Louisians street mh S-e0dly
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et nd in order tobe | [PBOPOSALS FOR BUILDING EN- N ’
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g i T o | ASSISTANT QUARTEEMASTER'S OFFICE, | M e
ol > 1RON s uie | Fou Va.. October 1. 18746, |
bicst I d Tt h _ 1 | BEALE ROPOBALS, (p triplicAte, sab-
- ) ~ | Jeet o usunl conditions, Wikl be rete v st e
C1E £ ! I . | this offee UNTIL1Z (YCLOUK M_ ()N MON-
It i . |2 November 1“11-.-4 u!‘\li!-.u h time
. . and place they will be opensd 1n presence or 'K AN b EFO
b t - | of stlendin {Jlddrrl. !nrp:" '.\'.-i'l'hi'l‘l ING SEE OUR BTOCK AND PRICES R "
. AN ENGINE-HOUSKE st Fort Mooroe, Va.
R i ! The Government! reserves the right Lo re- YOU BUY.
| Jewl DY Or all propossis.
W | | Blanks. Plans. and Specifications, and foll
- information as to the mapper of bidding A

mﬂ:-ppohud chambers of Ne, 1340 |

-lor the tecth,

¢ Or disc

e hes - or constipation.
1l other iron medicines will
kown's Irox BiTTERS relicves

hieadache and cures constipation.
Do you know the torturese of
dyspepsia? Are you suffering

m indigestion? Isyourappe-
tite gone? Do you feel tired,
veak, restless? Are your perves
prostrated? Do you suffer from

peneral debility 2 Brown's IroN
BiTTERS is the remedy you need.
It removes heartbumn, belching
and dyspepsia. It promotes di-
nulates the appe-
assimilation of

‘o VT |

. '
T & i il

food. Streugthens the nerves
and muscles. Removes the tired
fecling, that fecling of languor
apd lassitude. Brown's Irow

Birrrss purifics and enriches the
blead, clears the complexion and
alce the skinsmocoth s It cures
d relieves the tor-
of rheumatism and neural-
gia. It acts dircctly on the
| stomach, liver and kidneys
| through the blood. It is so ef-
| fective that it frequently requires
but a single bottle to cure dis-
| orders of these organs, All
these troubles are cured by
Brows's Ikox Bitrers,  Sold
everywhere and  every day.
There are imitations. Don't be
deceived.  Genuine has trade
mark and crossed red lines on the
wrapper.  Price only one dollar
per bottle, Madeonly by Brown
Chemical Co., Baltimore, Md.

p—

turc

|

i
|
|
|

elc., can be obtalped at thls offios,

Envelopes coptaining pro s must be
marked, © Proposals for Hollding Eoglne-
House st Fort Monroe, Vi, sud addressed
to the undersigned.

CHARLES A. HOOTH,

Captain  wnd  Asistant Quarterusster

L nited States Army.

oc 89,1012 30&31

GEORGE W, ANDERSON €& SONA

B. P. RicuARDSON&CO.'S

Carpet Warerooms,

INSURANCE AGENTA,

209 east Main street---Pace Block

L1
Our amsortment this sesson of CARPET.
INGS, BUGS, MATS, CURTAINS, OlL-
CLOTHS, LINOLEUM, LIGNITECT, &e, o
com plete.
Buyers are !nviied to examine the latest

nyl-tnsnwomnm with Lhe aesgs
- 5% i rance that they will be offerel for sale ad
Estabiished A, D, 1710, very reasonable prices for reguiar Well-

made goods,
R. P. Richardson & Co,
oe 10-80, W4 Fim)

ARPETS AND OIL-CLOTHS.—

THE OLDEST PURELY FIRE-INRUR-
ANCE COMPANY IN THE WORLL,
In sddition to ita United States amels

the anlimited resources of Lbe wug, -
er with the indlvidual nepousibl Ly of

- wru‘ 4 to utlh‘l’l‘ ';mul: fullest
pro ous we entitle | bave just received my fll stock of
trust and confidence. 1n London it Aows the - of .
lo-dt“'bilil-. ﬁt:mihﬂﬂl relin- mtﬁﬂ ‘Im.l'l'ﬂ‘ 8“(#0[‘7#-; n “%'ﬁ
ble todemnity it commends | e widths; LACE sud DAMASK M-
GRORaE e ot | EEAHA N mo o i Shkh 14
Telephone 114. oc 14- offering st low wunm“ VIR
e et o e A, ]"sl!m
_ MONUMENTS, HEADSTONES, &e. | g0 Neo. ullmlnlu -uu:,‘
APITOL MARBLE-WORKS, W gtcl_n: ;‘;;“i'. a
J. H. BROWN & (0O, PROFRIETOKS, WA!‘OBIB THAT GIVE llg
STKREET, TROUBLE.—Newesl sty
200 A8 900 Gnans ndien, Sith Sl IMprOvarDeath 'i-h

Flease lake notice thal we are ’ ‘liﬂ‘ul-l 4
io donll Kinke ot HAN N B v | = = :
p“bl. s e e m m m 3!
CEEURFC L A sk et e TR A

JUBBING N " DONE and win
”mtmum 2l
A\l Jare o e SRR

: o= 5 i) e |+ P
Sadal o oo il L e Bl

been restored and my welghl iocreased tan pounds, .-
A. ¥.G, CAMPBELL, Ootion-Gin Maker, 1

|
!




